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1 bave always belleved the “Bad
Man" to be largely a myth, so far as
courage I8 concerned, and I think [
dowmonstrated this theory of mine In
the following instance, which bap-
poned while [ was chief of the secret
gervics of the Missourl Paclfic rallway,
one of whope leased propertien was
the Missourl, Kansas & Texas.

In the year 1882 the memory of the
James brothers was stll] green In the
raglona of their exploits, Though
Frank James was then living the life
of a good cltizen In Tennessee, and
Jesss, his brother, was also in that
stats, the rumor of thelr presence In
any of the parts where they had op-
erated was enough to ralie s scare,
Especially was this the cage in the
eastern portion of the state of Oklaho-
ma, then known aa the Indian Terrl-
tory, which had been the ecene of
many boldups and brutal murdera.

Iti the yenr above-mentioned 1 re-
célved & telegraphlc dispatéh from Col-
onel Eddy, the gencral manager, In-
structing me to proceed to Vianita at
once, to Investigate a murder which
had oecurred there, and to prosecute
all persona connected with the crime.,

On the night of September 13, as &
northhound passanger train was being
shunted upon the main line from & sid.
Ing about a mila north of Vinita, two
men climbed upon the front platform
of the smoker. “Chick” Warner, the
conductor, eaw them and opened the
door. Without & word ono of the men
drew a rovolver of amall enliber and
fired at Warner's head, the bullet pass-
ing through his cheek and Inflietlng a
palnful wzund. The man who bad
fired was immediately shot and killed
by kis compacion, his dead body fall:
ing scross the platform of the car, The
name of the murderer was John Barnes
Swesnaey, and ho bad formerly been &
realéent ol Cluy county, Missgurl,

When I arrived at Vinlta I learned
from the exprose ngent thern that
Sweenay, after shootlng his compan-
fon, kad returned to the station and In-
formead him that the traln had besn
held up Ly the James brothers and an
outlaw numed Ed Miller, Sweiney
giated that the gang had been camp-
ing in the bruab on Little Cabin creck,
about four miléa northeast of the spot
wheara the traln murder oocurred, that
ha kad known all the members of the
gang bafore coming to the Indlan Ter-
ritory, baving been born in Clay coun-
ty, near the former homa of the James
boys, and that he was cotnected with
them by blood. When the gang en-
camped on Little Cabln creek, Sweetiay
ecrtinued, he himself was siaylong with
his sister on a nelghboring farm. The
Jameas brothers had told Sweeney that
they Intended to hold up and rodb o
gumber of-trains on that line, and bad
lovited him to fjoin them. Sweeney
sald that hs was an expert rifleshot,
and that for this renson he would
have been valuable to the gang. He
pad amccepted the invitation for the
purpose of chusing their arrest, and
the man whom he bad shot dead wane
B4 Miller, -

Iagquiry showed that the man who
fad beon killed by Sweeney had put in
an sppeararce at Vinita culy a few
days befors the shootlng He wns
laaking for & job, and in the course of
of bis search, kud gono to the farm of
Sweeney's brotherltlaw, who owned
the faran pear Little Cabin creek,
where the outlaws were allegzd 1o
lave had thelr csmping piace. The
brethardndaw nooded help in his corn-
fleld, and employed the stranger, who
appeared to be a Scandioavian and
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‘with ke ravolrer of small
almost & toy, with which he
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Sweeney wan a man of sinister repu-
tatlon, He was of middle helght, about
thirty years of age, with black, Juxurl-
ous hair, and the drooping mustache
which the “bad man" affects. Like
most "bad men” he was a coward and
a braggart. He was lithe and aglle,
and never falled to talk of his wonder-
ful marksmanship with revolver and
rifte, In Clay county, Missourl, he had
passed for a horse thief, a treacherons
coward, and a notorioua Mar, He had
been arreatod sod tried for the mur-
der of & reptutable farmer, who wis
ghot dead one evening while sitting on
tha porch of his house with his infant
in his arma. The shot was fired from
a hedge across the road, and Swedney
had been secn going toward the farm-
er's house o short time before the
murder oceurred, and returning affer-
ward, carrying a rifle on botl occs-
slons. He was known to have threat-
enad the maos' life; but, since there
was no direct evidence against him, he
was acquitted. The episods had made
Sweenay so unpopular, however, that
ha had been forced to leave Clay coun-
ty and make his hotne with his glster
and her hushand near Little Cabin
Creek, Indian Territory.

It was evident to me that, whatever
greater degrae of guilt might rest with
Sweeney, he had been lying to the ex-
press agent. The dead man could not
bave been E4 Miller, as Sweensy di-
clared, because Miller had been killed
while attempling to rcb a bank In a
little town in Missourl. 1 knew, too,
that the James boys were living reput-
able lives In Tenncusee, and that Dick
Little, another member of the old-time
Rang, was [n another section of the
country, Accordingly I resolved to ar-
risl Sweaeniay, o the charge of having
murderad the dead man, and also for
having shot and seriously wounded
Conductor Warner; there was some
tncertninty as to whether the dead
nan had done the shooting or not, and
Sweeney's arrest on both charges
would at any rate suffice to hold him
pending inquiries,

During the afternoon preceding the
affair Sweeney had been at Vinita,
and, while standing on the platform of
the rallway station thers, he had seen
& apeclal traln go by. The telegraph
operator had [nformed the men on the
platform that Colonel Eddy, the gen-
eral manager, was sboard her. This
furnished me with an ldea which I
put Into operation when subsequently
arreating Sweeney,

The chiaf of the United States In-
djan police at this time was Capt. Bam
Bixkiller, n full-blooded Cherokes In-
dian, lving at Muskogee. The Indian
polios was n federal organlzation, and
consisted of Indians of good reputa-
tion, whose duty was to patrol the lo-
dian Territory. They were armed and
mounted, and were thers to protect
the law-ablding Indlans and other rosi-
denta and thelr property, especlally
from the whisky peddlers, of whom
there were a number plylng their ne-
farious trade, eslling the Indians cheap
whisky ut exorbitant prices, which was
prohibited by the federal lawn govern-
ing the Indlan Territory, Sixkiller had
authority to arrest any person charged
with a crime on sight, and sccording-
Iy 1 telegraphed him, requesting him
to meat me al Vinlta for the purposs
of arreating Sweeney, without, bow-
ever, mentioning the man's name,

The reply, which came trom sixkil-
ler's phyalclan, staled that Sixkiller
waa (Il in bed with a fever. 1 there
upon cnlled up Luke Sixkiller, the
chief's brother, who resided at Vinlta
and was a member of the polles foree,
requesting him to accompany me (o
Sweeney's house,

Luke Sixkiller was horrified at my
proposal.

“Why."” he eald, “thls man Sweaney
Is a terror. He I3 & wonderful shot
with either rifie or pistol, and it will
tnke st least a balt dozen men, well
armed, to captura him. He i3 o des
perate man, und we will have to wait
until the chief gets well enough to
coma und help take him.™

1 had been accompnaled to Vinita by
Willinm H. Bonnell, on® of my most
trusted pssistants, a little man, but
noted for his fearlessness. Upon
learning of the defection of Luke Six-
killer, Ronrell at once asked permis-
sion to join mo in the arrest of Swee-
ney, After sleeping over the proposl-
tlon, however, | decided to make the
arrest singlehanded. | had seen
Sweenay & year before in Kansas City,
when ths man was polnted out to me
by an olficer, but | telt sure that Swee-
ney would not recognize ma, and that
1 could take him by & stratagem, if 1
wunt single-handed, whereas, If | were
acccmpanied by my assistant, Swee-
nay wotlld become susplolous of our
motives and would open fire. [ knew
“kad man™ becomes a very
indoed when he ls confront-
man over whom he has wo

acquired advantage.
demurred strongly, fearing for
but 1 refused to allow Wim to
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and started for the farm, resching the
houss about ¥:30 in the morning, after
passing throdgh three miles of under-
growth along the banks of Little Cabin
creek. It was a dangerous ride, for it
Sweeney had beqn In ambush he could
have shot me al almoal any place in
that dense brush tfmber. When I
emerged on the open field which
formed the approach to the farmhouse,
1 gaw the building about ong hundred
teet away, and Sweeney seated upon
the porch in piain sight, with a Win-
chester rifle leaning agninst the wall
at kis sjde. At that distanes | would

| have been an easy mark even for an

inexpert marksman.

There was a gate to the field, and it
was necessary to let down ona of the
bara and crewl through, leaving the
horse tethered. 1 entered the field, and
hardly had 1 passed the gate when
Sweaney shouted to me to throw up
my bands, at the same time rising and
covering me with the rifie,

"Who are you and what do you
want?" he yelled, ns | came to a halt.

“My name 18 Foster,” [ answered,
“and I want to see Mr. John B, Swee-
ney."

“I am John B, 8weeney, TWhat do
you want with me?’ demanded the
man on the porch, still covering me
with the rifia.

“l bag your pardon, Mr. Bwesney,"
I repliad, “but s that gun loaded?"

“What do you think T would be do-
ing with this gun If It wasn't loaded 1"
ghouted Bweeney, adding an oath,

“Wall, if It is loaded, 1 wish you
would turn it in some other direction,”
I said patlently. "“That horse that 1
have down thers Is ome that I bor
rowed from the livery man at Vinlta
to ridg over here on, and if %m_l. n

it might

wers to go olf iécl:‘mtaify

geare tlm and cagse him to break
Ioowe, or maybe hurt me, 1If the horse
got away | would have a lot of troubls
catching him, and If I didn’t cateh him
the liveryman would make trouble for
me. Besldes, I didn't coms over here
to get ehot, anyway. If 1 had expected
that there was golug to be any shoot-
ing 1 wouldn't have come."

“Then what did you coma for?” de-
manded Bweeney,

“Why, it's this way,"” I answered.
“Colonel Eddy, the general manager of
the M. K. & T, went south last night,
passing through Vinita on his special
traln, and he wired ms in elpher from
Eufauls, asking me lo come out here
and ges John B. Sweeney and request
him to coma over to Vinila and mest
him on his return north to Parsons,
He gild In the message that he expect-
#d to arrive at Vinlta about 11:30 to-
day, nnd that he wanted to have a pri-
vate talk with you to arrange with him
for your services In assisting In the
capture of the parties implicated In
the holdup that occurred at Vinita a
few days before, If vou are Mr. Swee-
ney, and wlll accompany me hack to
Vinita, we will Just about have time,
by starting aoon, to reach there before
Colonel Eddy's traln arrives. The col-
onel does not want the people at Vinlta
to know that you have met him" I
added, “because he has been led to
understand that the people of that
town do not like you, so Mis plan g to
run his traln onto the elding about a

JOHN B, SBWEENEY.

quarter of a mile from Vinits, and we
cian leave our Morses at the livery
stable and walk to the side track, each
of us taking a difforent direction, and
thus the peopls will know nolhing
about your having met the colonel”

*l know them fellowe at Vinlta are
all afratd of me,” apswered Sweonay,
“and if Colonel Eddy will glve moe &
job and pay me encugh I can gel those
train robbers for him. I'li g0 with
you"

During this colloquy Bweeney's
brotherdinlaw, the ownar of tho farm,
had come out of the housa and stood,
an (Interestsd spectator, upon the
porch. Sweeney turned to him,

“Go and put the saddle on Baldy,
will you? he asked.

He lowerad hia rifle, which had bean
simed at me during the whols of my

and take a seat hare on

up
* he said. "I go up and

ome
& parch,
ready.

Ho took his rifie and went upatalrs,
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while I waited. Now that tha straln
of this stratagem was over, I was con-
sclous of & burning thirst, 1 called
Sweeney's sister and asked her to give
ma a drink of water. Hardly had 1
swallowed this when BSweeney reap
peared In the doorway. He had laft
the Winchester in the house, but lo ite
place he hud brought his ninelnch .45
Colt slx-shooter.

“Well,” he sald, suspicionsly, “now
that you have found the way here you
can get on your horse and lead the
wey back agaln.”

While he was speaking his brother
hrought Baldy around, and Swesney
mounted t, while I went shead and,
after baving let down the bars, mount-
ed my own horse. Sweaney motioned
to me to lead the way, which 1 did.
Whila the horees pleked thelr path
along the trall that led back through
the dense brush, Swecney roda closa
behind me, his revolver in his hand,
and grew logquaclous, telling me how
he had practiced shooting with the
Jumes gang, and how he had proved
to be the best markaman of the lol, He
also polnted out m clump of bushes
near the path, In which, be sald, the
gapg had been encamped during the
period that they had been in the nelgh-
borhood.,

Whils I had perfect confidence In
the success of my plan, it was not
without a distinet sense of rellef that
1 saw the open prairie in front of me
and Vinita In the distance. Then 1
unfolded a proposition to Sweeney,

*I think the best thing for us lo do
will be to ride to the livery stable and
leave our horses there” [ sald. “Then
yoi had better go direct to my room.
It s the corter room in the hotel, and
my grip 1s still thers, Meanwhile 1
will go to the telegraph office and find
out from the operator whers Colonel
Eddy’e special train is, and what time
it will arrive at Vinita. I den't know
how you feel, but I am getting hungry,
and 10 1 find that we have time to eat
belore the special traln arrives | will
order soms food. As noon as 1 find
out what time It will be hers 1 will
come stralght back to my room and
ot you know."

Bweeney nppeared satisfied as lo my
bona fides, and, after we had left our
horses at the llvery stable, he went
stralght to the corner room at the ho-
tel which [ had ocqupied, while I
moved off in the direction of the tele-
graph oftice. On the way [ had met my
ald Dounell, who bad been greatly
worrlel as to the fate of my mis
slon sud of mysell. Hoonell was, of
courss, too good s detective o sp-
proach me on the street at that junc-
ture. Ho had seen Sweepey part com:
pany with me ut the livery atable, and
now he followed at o little distance un.
til he recelved the aignal to walt.

I went to the telegraph office, but
instead of entering i, walked round
the back of the bullding until I had
placed several houses berween myself
and the hotel. 1 crossed the strest
at a point west of the depot and went
round to the rear of the hotel, where
thers was a flight of outside stairs
ascending from the back yard fo the |
sacond floor. On the way I met Bon-
neil agaln and signaled to him to fol
low. Then, with my assistant a little
way behind, 1 ascendsd (Lls Might and |
went quistly toward my room. The
door stood partly open. Peering
{hrough the crevice I saw Sweeney
lying upon the bed In his shirt sleeves
with his hat, boots and spurs en. He
waa taking things easy. I he had
had mny suspiclons as to my Inten~
tions, these had been completely dlss

ting him go after their arrival ot
Vinita.

I drew a small doudble-barrehed
Remington derringer from my pocket.
and, hiding it behind me, entered the
room whistling. As Sweenay looked
up I suddenly thrust the derringer
Into Sweensy's mouth, loosenlng two
of hiy upper teath,

“Hands up!™ I exclaimed, and the

sipated by my nonchalant way of let |

“bad man" tomolled immediately,

Y| BEG Y.OUR PARDON, MR. SWEENEY, BUT |8 THAT GUN LOADED?"

With my left hand I unbuckled m¥y
captive's bell and removed It it con-
talned the holster with the Colt. At
that moment Honnell entered. I In
structed him to put handeuffe on the
prisoner and take him to the cala:
boose. .

When the next train stopped at
Vinita thers descended from It, not
Colonel Eddy, but Captaln Bam Slz-
killer, who had arlsen from hig slek
bed and gone to Vinita to asslst me
in making the arrest,

“I wouldn't take him through Mus:
kogee if 1 were you,” said the In-
dlan.

“Why not?™ 1 asked,

“The rallrond men there don't ilke
Sweeney,” answered the captain.
“They've come to the conclusion that
he 18 a fraud, and that it wns he
and not the other fellow, who shot
'Chick' Warner. They'll probably
lyneh him If they can get hold of
him, ‘Chick’ Is a fine fellow and
very popular among the men."

Accordingly we boarded the northe
ward bound traln and took Sweeney
to St. Louls, transferring there to the
Iron Mountaln for Little Rock, Arkan-
gas. Here another changa wns made
for the Fort Smith and Little Rock
road, and thus Fort Smith, Arkansas,
was reached in safety, without any
interference on the part of the rail-
road men.

From the moment of his arrest
Sweeney appeared stunned, He did
pot utter a singls word until he was
on the St. Louls traln, and probably
twenty miles north of Vinita. Then.
belng seated beslde Captain Sam Six-
killer in the smoking car, with mysell
in the seat Immedintely behind, he
turned his head round.

“Mr. Fouter,” he auld, still address:
ing ma by the name which [ had given
on the occaslon of my arrival at the
farm house, "I wish you wounld plense
show me that gun you stuck lnto my
mouth.”

I took the cartridges out of the der
ringer and handed It to him. The
weapon was of 41 callbre, and not
more than five lnches in leogth, The
prisoner took the pistol and examined
it critieally. Then, without turning
his head agaln, he haniled It back
over his shoulder, saying in a dis
gustad tone of volce:

“1 thought it was & foot longl"

Bweeney was In due course lodged
in jall at Fort Smith. He was In-
dicted and finally tried, but wias se-
qulited gince 1 was never able to dis-
cover the identity of the slaln farm
hand or the motive for the murder.

Sweeney came into colllslon witle
me on an occaslon subsequent to this
epleode. After his release from jall
he returoed at once to Clay county,
Mlissourl, whence he wrota a letter to
Mr. A, A. Talmage, then general man.
ager of the Missouri Pacific railroad
demanding ten thousand dollars im-
medintely, and threatening {hat if this
sum was not recelved he would blow
up the bridge on the Wabash railrond,
also stating that he would kill me on
sight In any event. This letter being
banded 1o me, | obtalned a warrant
for Sweeney's arvest and went o his
father's tarm poar Missourl City, Clay
commty, accompanied by & deputy
Bherill. It wona might and Sweeney
was In hed My companlom and 1
rappad at tho door, which was epened
by Bweeney's fathor,

“We ars officers and have m war
mant for the arrest of your son ‘Rar-
ney'™ 1 sald

AL the bead of tho statra stood “Bar
ney," shotgun in hand.

“T.am here," he shouted, “and 1 win
kill any man who attampts to cowa
u;mthnn staire.”

an inftant the deputy mherift Lad
bounded up, 1 following him. “Bar
ney” was thrown to the fioor aad cap:
tured without o shot being figed. He
wan taken to St Loult and hentonsed
to thres or four years (n the peat
tentinry,

After ba reloas: Swacney held up

vland teled to rob % Winash ocassens

gor trila, In whish altempl fie's
shot through the ankla by & teley
operator, Hoe recelved n sentengy
fourteen years for thls offense,
sequently be appearsd agaln, uy -.:_
witness mlﬂ-lt tha Naw York uh A
Insurance company In the celebratad -
Kimmel case. He claimed to hayy =
visited a wild part of Oregon wigy
Kimmel, » mao pamsd Johnson, ang
a third person, In sedrch of traasyre |
Part of the treasure was found, ypg
during & quarrel over its distributigy
Johnson shot Kimmel dend apg .
Sweeney shot Johnson depd in molum,
On reading Sweeney's story in thy .
nowspapers, which was almost a '
tition of the story of the fake hold
up down in the territory, as related 1
the express officlals and mysaly, |
renlly sympathized with the at
who bad gone to the trouble and en
pense of gelting Sweeney thers, know
lng, ms I did, that he was absolutely
untruthful and unrelisble, |
Braggart, coward and llar, Swesngy
was a typical "bad man.”

LINGER ALWAYS IN MEMORY

Childhood Happonings Are Often Ry
called With Reaults Prejudicial to
the Mental Health,

“Most of us, looking back to our dayy
of childhood, can recall very llitly
about them, either pleanant or unplegs
ant. The common assumption hus al
ways been that we cannot recall them
because they have been complately
crowded out of memory by the host of
other memory4mages accumplated Ig
the Intervening years. But lately, ang
result of the investigations of a groyp
of sclentists to whom has bean given
the name of psychopathologists, It huk -
been proved that although the hap,
penings of childhood may in truth be |
almost entirely forgotten as far
consclous recollection Is concerned,
vivid memory-images of them ars nep
orthelesa rotained beneath the threah
old of consclousness; and, If they am
of an unpleasant nature, may act lke
an irritant of the nervous system (o

underming the health,

“Time and again the beginnings of
annoying and distressing  nervous
symptoms, of strange hysterical at
tacks, and even of seéeming innanity,
hava been traced to long-forgotten in
cidents of the early life, the cnsual
conneetion between the burled meme
ory-image and the symptoms of dis
enge belng plainly shown by the disap
pearance of the latter when the fos
mer, by ons of several Ingenious pap
chologleal methods of ‘mind-tunneling
{a unearthed and brought once more
into conscious remembrance. " —H, Ad
dington Bruce, in the Century.

Pays to Feed the Birds.

“It pays, In dollars and cents, @
fead the birds," writes Rev, Manloy B
Townsend fn the Guide to Natars
Every orchard should at regnlar inten
vals have suet fastened to the tross,
as well as bird boxes for mesting pur
posos, There Is pleasure in watching
the feeding birds—their beautiful cob
ors, their graceful movements, thalr

i engaging ways, to say nothing of gl

ing their confidence and perhaps per
gnading them to Mght upon us and
tuke food from ovr hand. There 8 a

[ jor In such companjonship, & desp sale

iafaction in ministering to a depend
ent life, On Thankegiving day, asl
sat down to dinner, 1 glanced out of
the window Into the apple troe. Thes
was 4 little downy woodpeekor at bis
Thanksgiving dinner of suet (wa hoth
had suet pudding that day), and mr
heart was the lighter and my Thanks
giving the brighter because i had'k
tiny feathered guest to enjoy W
bounty. Try it for yourself and s
it this is not 80’

Dull Finished Mahogany.

The furniture that we love fs @
old mahogany that our carcful foms
mothers kept in such good conditie
that we can enjoy it boday., And ok
lowing their example; we must ofllf
keep It In the best of order; but &
very high gloss that was liled BF
some time pust on old woodwork
not so much in favor now among :
ple who want enjoyment and ullﬁ,i
eonnection with their heirlooms. 9
five In dread of finger marks on &
fuhed surface I8 not to, be comfortable
80 instead of using much furnitan

‘polish on old mahogany, use m YOI

little swest ofl. Apply tt sparin
rub and rub it im  Another good
plication for dall-Mnished mahogany
made of two ounces of yellow -
dissolved in the same quantity of W
pentine. But whatever poltsh Is ust
the wood must be thoroughty dusied
and rubbed hefors the appiieation
made, I'J
g
L

Unity In Living Room.
A large pieca of furniture I8 oﬂi
required fp ereato unity in 8 room.
number of small piecea do not gt
the same affect. A bl davenport w0
transform a room. It would pull it
gother snd taks away the patchy o
it quite lkely otherwise had "
the cheaper davenports there had DS
a styls which s nsually upholstereds
tapastry, but another material o
be choson ot & alight additional
pengs, y
A floor Jamp would transiomt

living room or hall, As soon as It

lizhited tt would fmmodiataly becd
fricud of the famiiy! : I

Deadly Stuff,
“Just what [s your attitude v
prohibition T
“Ona of mild ouriosity,”
the temperate cltizen.

“What do you mean by that™
"It intereuts me to see how §
2 i
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